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A L I F E O \ THE O C E A X W A V E . 

Composed by Henry Russell. 
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A home on the roll_ing 
1 Loco. 



deep! Where the scatter’d wa-ters rare, And the »in,t. ti,..!- __i. 
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ra-ters rave, And the winds their re.vels keep! I, ike an 






ea- gle cag’d I pine On this dull un. changing shore, Ofi give me the flashing 
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brine! The spray and the tempest^ roar! A li 
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home on the rolling deep! Where the scatterd waiters raye, And the winds their rebels 
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keep! The winds, the winds, the winds their re-Tels keep! The 
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The land is no longer in view, 

The clouds have begun to frown, 

But with a stout vessel and crew, 

We’ll say, let the storm come down! 

And the song of our hearts shall be, 

While the winds and the waters rave, 

A life on the heaving sea! 

A home on the bounding wave! 

A life on the opean wave! 

A home on the rolling deep! 

Where the scatter'd waters rave, 

And the winds their revels keep! 
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